
The merry Wines of Windfor. 

wooing 5 win her to confent to you ; if any man may, yo U 
may as foone as any. 

F*/. Would it apply well to the vehemencyof youraf. 
fe&ion that I fhould win what you would cnioy i Me. 
thinkes you prelcribc to your ielfc very prepofteroufly. 

^ Ford - Ojvnderftand my drift ; Hie dwellsfo fecurely on 
the excellency of her honor,that the folly of my foulc darts 
notprdent it felfe; flic is too bright to be look'd againfh 
Now.couid I come to her with any detedion in my band ; 
my defires had inftance and argument to commend them, 
(clues, I could driuc her then from the ward of her purity, 
her reputation, her marriage- vow,and a thoufand other her 
defences, which noware coo-too ftrongly embaccaild a- 
gainft me; what fay you too't,Sir lohn. 

F<i/.M after "Broome, l will firft make bold with your roony, 
next.giuc me your hand $ and laft,as I am a Gentleman, you 
(hall.if you wi!l,enioy Fords rrife,\ 

Ford. O good Sir. 

;i Fa/. I fay you (hall. 

Ford. Want no money ( Sir Iehn)you fhall want none. 

Fa/. Want no MtflreJJe Ford ( Mailer Broome ) you (lull 
want none; I fhall be with her (l may tell you) by her own 
appointment, euen as you came in to me, her aftiftant, or 
goe- bet wcene, parted from me ; I fay I (hall be with her fce- 
tweene ten and eleucn.for at that time theicalious rafcally- 
knauehcr husband will be forth ; come you to me at night, 
yoU fhall know how 1 fpeed* 

Ford.l am blcfl in your 3 cquaintance 5 do you know Ford 
Sir? 

i^/.HanghimfpoorcCuckoIdly knaue)Iknowhim not: 
yet f wrong him to call him poore; They fay the iealous 
wittclly- knaue hath malfes of moneys for the which his 
wife (ccmcs to me well-fauourd • f will vfc her as rhe key of 
the Cuckoldly-i ogue* Coffer ; & ther’s my harueft-homc. 

Ford, I would you knew Ford, fir, chatyou might auoid 
him, iiyou (aw him* 

Fal. hang liin-jincchanicall-falt-butter rogue; I va ill flare 
him out of bis wits ; 1 will awe*him with my cudgel! ; it 

fhall 
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(hall hang like a Meteor ore the Cuckold* horns : Mafter 
SSL, fhoo (halt know, I will predominate ouer the 
pezant.'and thou flialtlye with his wrfe-Come to me foone 
at night : Ford’s a knaue, and I will aggrauate his (hie. thou 
(Mafter Broome ) (halt know him for knaue, and Cuckold- 

Come to me foone at night. # ... ... 

Ford. What a damn’d Epicurian-Rafcallis tms. my 
heart is ready to cracke with impatience : who faies this is 
improuident iealoufie? my wife hath fent to him, the 
howreis fixt, the match is made; would any man hauc 
thought this? fee the hell of bauinga faire woman: my 
bed (hall be abus’d, my Coffer* raniack'd, my reputation 
gnawne at, and I fhall not onely receiue this villanous 
wrong, but fland vnder the adoption of abhominable 
termes’ dnd by him that does me this wrong: Termcs, 
names : xAmaimon founds well ; Lucifer, well; Barbafon % Vit\^ 
yet they are Diuels a d ditions , the names of fiends : But 

Cuckold, Wittoll, Cuckold? the Diuell himfelfe hath not 
fuch a name. Page is an AfTe. a fccure Aife j hee will trufl 
his wife, hee will not bee iealous ; 1 will rather trufl 
a Fleming with my butter, Perfon Hugh the Welfhman 
with my Chcefe, an bifh man with my A qua- vitz -bottle, 
or a Theefe to walkc my ambling gilding, then my 
wife with her felfe. Then (he plots, then dftee rumiuates, 
then fliee deuifes; and what theythinke in their hearts 
they may effed; they will breakc their heart* but they 
will effed. Hcauen bee prais’d for my iealoufie : eleuen 
o’clocke the howre, I will preuent this, deted my wife, 
bee reueng'd on Falftaffe, andiaughat Page. I will about 
it, beter three houres too foone, then a mynute too late.* 
fie, fie, fie : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. 

Exit* 

Seen 4 Ter tin . 

Enter Caiue i Rughj i Page, Shallow, Slender, Heft \ 

Caine, Iacke Rugby. 



